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Poultry 


THE UNFORTUNATE and restricted 
city man, whose notion of poultry is 
embodied in the gro- 
tesque pieces, said to 
be parts of a chick- 
en, he gets on his 
plate at the boarding 
house on Sundays— 
<k really the remains of 
é\ some hen past the age 
\_ of egg production— 
has little conception 
of the scope of the 
Se word poultry in its 
full significance. Such a man ought to 
go to the next poultry show held in his 
vicinity and get new ideas of the bounty of 
nature, as improved by man in his domes- 
tication of feathered creatures. 

The standbys among such birds, of 
course, are known as common fowl. They 
are the day laborers in the interests of 
mankind. But there is a gayer bird, 
known as the guinea fowl, whose cry is 
apt to frighten children and is said to 
betoken changes in the weather. And 
there is the turkey, which in some re- 
spects is responsible for Christmas, New 
Year and Thanksgiving celebrations as 
they are observed in these degenerate 
times, and which has descended from its 
original high place in public esteem to 
become an example ina peculiar dance 
called a trot. 

The pheasant is still an aristocratic 
bird and has little in eommon with or- 
dinary hens. And the peacock is another, 
distinguished for its spread of tail and 
the colors thereof, and never seriously 
entertained at table. The chicken has 
of late come into the mouths of many in 
an endearing connection with the fair 
sex, though this going to fowl] for senti- 
mental patterns is no new thing. The 
goose has become a pattern for silli- 
ness, and the duck—ungainly as the duck 
may be—has long been more happily 
distinguished, for no young human crea- 
ture of the female sex from time im- 
memorial has ebjected to being called 
**a duck of a girl.’’ 







Hen Peck—What on earth shall I do? 
chick hatched out, and Jane at the suffragette meeting ! 
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Brief Decisions 


THE ANT may be an exemplar of indus- 
try and frugality, but the ant does- 

n’t have to pay rent and taxes or keep 

up with the procession in other things. 


If the plain woman who employs beau- 
tifying artifices knew the exact amount 





of discount an observing man places on 
her appearance, she would remain plain 
and trust to luek. 


Many a boy leaves the farm because he 
dislikes to milk the cows or turn the 
fanning mill. But the city has some 
jobs quite as distasteful. 


The average boy or girl of twenty has 
arrived easily at knowledge that older 
persons acquire only after long experi- 
ments. 








Here ’s that 
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Of Two Kinds 


POLITICIANS are of two kinds. There 

are big ones and little ones. The 
big ones, upon opportunity, become states- 
men. The little ones never glimpse an 
opportunity beyond the field of narrow 
cunning, artifice and intrigue. They are 
always petty in conception and parochial 
in practice, even when circumstances lift 
them above their natural atmosphere for 
@ space. 

The political whirligig is sometimes 
eccentric in its action and takes no note 
of chaff while it handles wheat. Like 
the cyclone, it has to do with small as 
well as with large objects in its path. 
Adjustments occur later. 

The difference between a big and a 
small politician is much like the differ- 
ence between the little cash carrier that 
runs on a wire in a department store and 
a through train on a transcontinental line 
of railway. The petty politician even 
temporarily in a high altitude stil] talks 
and acts for his little local circle. He it 
is that always attends to the pork barrel. 
He cannot divorce the larger interests of 
a country from the narrow demands of 

neighborhood. And the piffle he would 

utter at the crossroads, before a gaping 
dozen of constituents, flows just the 
same from his tongue in halls of state. 
It is sometimes a good thing to elevate 

the peanut politician to a high place. 
This elevation never makes the peanut 
politician dizzy, for he is not built that 
way; but it serves asalesson to voters, 
who, although they are forgetful, have 
intervals of earnestness during which 
they restore the balance of things. 


Not To Blame 


THE race-suicide ghost has again 

risen in Paris, Dr. Bertillon’s an- 
nual report showing but one birth to 
every thirty families. They can’t blame 
it on woman suffrage, for there isn’t 
a bit of it in France; while just across 
the water, in Norway, where the wom- 
en have the complete franchise, the 
birth rate is almost the highest on 
record. 
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THAT EMBARRASSING MOMENT 


When all conversation suddenly ceases as you are making a very personal remark to the girl at your left. 


Chicken Farming 
STARTED out to raise some hens; 
I first bought wire to make the pens. 
You need nice pens to make hens thrive; 
Mine cost me $40.25. 


I bought eleven kinds of feed, 

For fowls a large assortment need. 

I bought cut bone and grains galore; 
The bill was $19.84. 


Of course hens need a chicken shed, 

A place to sleep and to be fed. 

Mine was a good one through and through, 
And cost me $60.42. 


I wonder if hen farming pays. 

I’ve had twelve eggs in sixty days. 

The bills, of course, have been immense; 
The twelve eggs brought me 30 cents. 


—Mrs. J. L. O'Connell. 


His Point of View 


A STAGGERING soldier was 
about to be put off a Fort Leav- 
enworth car, because he could not 
pay his fare. A man sitting across 
the aisle handed the conductor the 
necessary nickel, and, after the pri- 
vate had profusely thanked his 
benefactor, the following conver- 
sation was overheard: 
**You say yesterday was pay-day 
at the fort?’’ 


**Yesh, shir.’’ 

**How in the world do you feel that you 
can afford to spend in one day all you 
make in a month?’’ inquired the man. 
“*Your clothing is paid for by the gov- 
ernment, and you live in the barracks at 
no expense to yourself. What have you 
done with those thirteen dollars?’’ 

**Well,’’ stuttered the soldier, ‘‘I—hic 
—spent four dollars whiskey, and—and 
seven shootin’ craps.’’ Again he was 
nodding. 

‘*But that’s only eleven. What did you 
do with the other two dollars?’’ asked 
the man. 

‘Well, I—hic—I don’t just know. 
Must have—must have spent that fool- 


ishly.’’ —Cliferd B. Jones. 





THE SPEED MANIAC OF CHICKVILLE 
ALWAYS DRIVES A TORPEDO-BODY CAR 





Away from Home 


was a moral man, indeed; 
And Jaggs was the reverse. 

Jaggs was a racing car for speed, 
While Jenks was more a hearse. 


To gay New York they both went down, 
To stay a week or so, 

And travel round and see the town, 
Without their wives, you know. 


And when they struck the Great White 
Way 
And caught its spending itch, 
It would have bothered you to say 
Exactly which was which. 
=Walter G Doty. 


Too Much Hopping 


New Yorker—One of our new hotels, 
Uncle Bill, is to contain over twen- 
ty-five hundred rooms. 

Uncle Bill — Gee crackey! I'd 
hate to be the bellboy! 


A Remedy. 


Secretary—A subscriber writes to 
ask us the best way to prevent the 
annoying attentions of strange men 
who follow her. 

Correspondence editor — Tell her 
to turn and ask the man for a dona- 
tion for the militant suffragettes. 











NOT LIKE PERCY 


Fannie—Now that Percy has thrown you over, I suppose you "Il be sending back his presents ? 
Minnie—I should say not; I don’t mind losing Percy, but some of those presents are really valuable. 





(2) That the fast young man had lost 
his at poker. 

(3) That the giggly girl had paid hers 
to a man who had said he could get her a 
swell job on the stage. 

All of them were stone-broke, just as 
they had been before. 

‘*What’s the use, anyway?’’ sighed the 
good fairy. ‘‘Hereafter I’ll be an ogre 
or a hobgoblin.’’ —Harry Hamilion. 


Fortune-telling 


Jap—yYou can tell what is to happen? 

Clairvoyant—Always. 

Jap—Well, what is going to happen to 
me? 

Clairvoyant—In a certain contingency 
you are going to get what in this neck of 
woods is known as a whaling. 


Sympathy for another’s woes seldom 
disturbs a night’s rest. 


A Successful Method 


Diogenes, at length convinced of the 
uselessness of his lantern, went on his 
search without it. He returned trium- 
phant. 

**Eureka!’’ he shouted. ‘‘I have found 
honest men by the score!’’ 


. **How?’’ questioned his cynic companions. 
A G 00 d F aif y S t ofr y ‘*By direct inquiry,’’ answered the great philosopher. 


GOOD fairy, feeling exceptionally good one day, decided 


An Entertainer 


to appear unto three persons and grant each one of them **My dear,’’ said the New York man, ‘‘where did you get 
a wish. the new waitress?’’ 
The first person she visited was a **She says she used to be in vaudeville,’’ replied his wife. 
middle-aged sport. **Good! Now we can have dinners with cabaret features.’’ 


‘Oh, gee!’’ he cried._ 
**T wish I had all the money 
I've spent in buying drinks 
for people.”’ 

Straightway he had it. 

The second person the 
good fairy dropped in upon 
was a fast young man. 

**Me?”’ queried the fast 
one. ‘‘Much obliged. 
Why, now that you men- 
tion it, I wish to gosh I 
had all the money I’ve 
spent in cigarettes.’’ 

And straightway he had 
his also. 

The third person fa- 























vored by the fairy was a young girl in a tight skirt, — 1 
who had a tendency to giggle. == ie 

**Tee hee!’’ she cried. ‘‘Why, it’s awfully—tee WAZA 4h sy 3 
hee!—anice of you to think of me! Land knows, I -" “Lom LY 4 2G r% 
wish I had all the money I’ve spent in chewing gum.”’ ” = a 





And, lo! in a second she had it. 

In a week the good fairy returned to see how the 
three were getting along and whether they had made 
good use of the money. She found: 

















(1) That the middle-aged sport had bought min- IN THE SWEET BY-AND-BY 
ing stock. ** Never mind, Hortense, jest you wait till I make me pile!” 











































































THE BABES IN THE FLAT 


Assisting Nature 


TANDING with her husband in a 
shaded alcove, the young wife gazed 
out over the pretty 
stretch of landscape 
that presented itself 
to view. 
**Dearest,’’ she 
said, ‘‘can you 
think of anything 
that might add to 
the attractiveness 
of our vista?”’ 
**IT don’t know,”’’ 
“but you might 





replied the husband; 
wash the windows.”’ 


Never Yet 


An automobile may beget 

A haughty smile, but never yet 

Has it been known to change the hue 
Of red blood into blood that’s blue. 


The Better Way 


**Casey?’’ 

**Yis, Moike.’’ 

**S’posin’ I had fainted, and ye shtood 
beside me wid a pint av whiskey.”’ 

**’Tis not likely.”’ 

‘*But s’posin’ it happened.”’ 

“Ta. 

**Would ye press the bottle to me lips?’’ 

**I would not.’’ 

‘Ye are a heartless man, Casey!’’ 

“‘I am not that. I’d press the bottle 
to me own lips, and ye’d be on your fate 
before I cud take the first shwalley.’’ 





Bankrupt ! 


‘‘Everything she had went at auction.’’ 


’ **Public sale?’’ 


**No; bridge.”’ 








A Charmer 


OF ALL attractive girls, there’s one 
I often see and many know. 
She lures in earnest mood or fun, 
In silk or lawn or calico. , 


Her spell to some unique may seem; . 
Of lovers she has had’ 

And on each fond one she would beam, 
As though but him she could adore. 


Her life stern moralists might ban, 
If idle rumor had its way; 
But her admirers never can 
Quite free themselves from her odd 
sway. 


I’ve seen her with a sailor ‘‘spoon,”’ 
And to a soldier’s love respond; 

In.daylight or beneath the moon, 
She’s ever of some fellow fond. 


She has been married many times, 
To king and peasant, prince and churl, 
And still may long for wedding chimes— 
This charming motion-picture girl. 
—J. A. Waldron. 


Used to Such Whining 


The real-estate agent, tired and pee- 
vish, arrived at his home in the suburbs. 

“Oh, George,’’ greeted his wife, ‘‘the 
dog has been whining all day long! What 
do you suppose is the matter?’’ 

‘“‘Why,’’ growled George, ‘‘the darn 
kicker probably wants his house pa- 
pered!’’ 
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AN OUTRAGE 


** There ’s still half an hour before the polls close, and they won’t let me change my vote.’’ 






































MONOTONOUS 


Mr. Squawk—What 's the matter ? 

Mrs. Squawk—Well, I'm tired of this rice 
diet. This is the fourth wedding in this neigh- 
borhood within a week. 


The Usual Variety 
«« PDAW-UH?”’ 
P **Well?’’ 
**Paw, what is an explanation?’’ 
**An elongated, circumambulatory, in- 
volved, turgid statement, my son, which 
does not explain.’’ 





| 


OPINION OF A MODERN CAVALIER 
Person with tea cup—I was just thinking that with all their laces 
and curls they couldn’t have been the manly chaps we are to-day. 





Who’s Whosiers Everywhere 


By HORACE DODD GASTIT. 
MARSHALL — Thomas Riley. Vice- 
President of the United States and 
official post-prandial humorist of the Wil- 
son administration. First-known erup- 
tion at North Manchester, Ind., March 
14th, 1854. Born at Man-chesty, he be- 
came a very chesty man. His first re- 
corded utterance, made at the age of ten 
minutes, three and one-eighth seconds, 
was, ‘‘Now fora life of silence!’’ since 
which time his voice has never had a mo- 
ment’s rest. Studied the arts of expres- 
sion at such little red schoolhouses on 
the hill as were within his reach, and 
became one of the most continuously 
fluent utterers of periods on the stump 
in his native State, with the result that, 
before reaching even the years of ma- 
turity, he became an itinerant judge, 
dispensing justice and laying down max- 
ims worthy of the original Maximilian 
himself, with both hands and all the 
manifold powers of an untiring organ of 
speech. His name—or, at least, one- 
third of it, that of Riley—became a 
household word in Indiana and soon 
stretched beyond merely local limitations 
into world-wide distinction, Riley poems 
being everywhere spoken of in terms of 
affectionate appreciation by those who 
had benefited from their up- 
lifting suggestion. 

Carried still higher on the 
wave of popularity thus at- 
tained, the wheels of his car 
of fortune kept whirring by 
the exuberant gasoline of his 
own undaunted verbosity, he 
became Governor of the com- 
monwealth of Indiana, and 
even people in distant London 
and students of literature 
everywhere began to take a 
renewed interest in Martial’s 
Epigrams. Extracts from 
Riley’s Poems and Martial’s 
Epigrams, embalmed in the 
amber of his own thesaurian 
periods, soon drew attention 
to him as Indiana’s regular 
contribution to the quadren- 
nial race for the presidential 
nomination, George Ade hav- 
ing declined to permit the use 
of his name as a possible can- 
didate on a platform of pure 
humor for everybody. The 
suggestion was greeted with 
fervor everywhere, and the 
sullen clouds of discontent 
that hovered over all the land 
disappeared, while roars of 
merry laughter split every 













































WHY? 
Why does a chicken cross the road ? 


welkin from Mexico to the Gulf, from 
Porto Rico to the sea, raising everything 
except the high cost of living out of the 
slough of despond. So strongly did the 
movement gather headway that at Balti- 
more the only way to check it was by 
giving him the nomination for the vice- 
presidency, which, with the usual grace 
of the Indiana statesman in the face of a 
chance to get on a political ticket, he 
modestly and smilingly accepted, pulling 
the ticket through at the subsequent elec- 
tions by a substantial minority. 

Enough cryptic utterances have fallen 
from his lips to fill a volume as large as 
any twenty of the Encyclopedia Britan- 
nica. Among the best known of these 
are: ‘‘I would sooner shake hands with a 
poor man in a palace than fall into a ditch 
with a billionaire on our way home from 
a banquet with princes.’’ ‘‘Let others 
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“Mary's car must once have been a motor boat. 


have their ostentatious cod-liver oil— 
Peruna’s good enough for me.’’ ‘“‘If it 
were put to a vote to-morrow whether a 
millionaire should be permitted to leave 
his money to the degenerate stepson of 
his divorced wife’s father-in-law or to 
establish a municipal free-lunch counter 
in every city of the third class in the 
Union, the vote in favor of the free-lunch 
counter would be ten to one.’’ And, 
finally, a noble professional renunciation: 
‘I would rather be a humble lawyer on 
five hundred dollars a year in real money 
than leading counsel in the pay of one of 





A CALAMITY 
Maria—I don't know what to do with that chick 


of ours. He is perfectly incorrigible. 
Mr. Chanticler—Yes, yes, Maria. 
affair, that bad egg hatching out. 


It’s a sad 








these four-hundred-million-dollar mining 
corporations without a cent in the bank!’’ 
His handling of the gavel as presiding 
officer of the Senate has been so tech- 
nically skillful that. on three different 
occasions the Carpenters’ Union of the 
District of Columbia has demanded to see 
his union card, and a great spiritual ben- 
efit of his election to the vice-presidency 
has been the increased fervor with which 
thinking men are now praying for the 
continued health of the President of the 
United States. Address Tom-Tom, Vice- 
President’s Room, The Capitol, R. F. D., 
Washington. 


Mary and the Elephant 


M48yY was visiting the zoo for the first 
time. After long and serious study 
of the broad side of an elephant, she said 
to the keeper, 
**Why don’t you give him away?”’ 
**Why?’’ inquired the man. 
**Because,’’ answered Mary, ‘‘mother 
always gives away things when they get 
old and worn and moth-eaten.”’ 


Got Him Going 


This life is tough, beyond a doubt, 
And full of interferences. 

The fellow has his work cut out 
Who’s keeping up appearances. 


The Jap, all things considered, seems 
to be altogether too sensitive and exclu- 
sive to become a cosmopolitan. 


aA Rh FF MODEL 
It obviously dates back to the flood.” 




















SHE WAS 
Claude—Are these candies fresh ? 
Claudia—I 'm sure I don’t know. 
said anything to me. 


They ain’t 


Overheard 


Miss Ouldgirl—Now, if I should find a 
man under my bed, I’d simply tell him to 
marry me or I’d shoot. 

Miss Petite—Then you would simply be 
arrested for murder. 


Revised by a Paryenve 


obid o1971 
Children rush in where climbers fear 
to tread. 





















Nero's F ishpond 


HISTORIANS are elated over the cabled 
news that Nero’s fishpond has just 
been discovered. We didn’t know before 
that he had a fishpond, but we are glad 
that it has been found. We don’t know 
who had it all the time, but, just the 
same, we are pleased to know that once 
more it is in safe hands. 
We have too much feeling against the 


WATCHING : OUR “FUN 
) WORLD = GO-BY — 


g® py HOMER RY 


ing a poet than we would of calling up 
the butcher and ordering a tender cutlet. 
A poet has a right to live as well as any- 
body else. If Nero thought the bard’s 
poem too long or monotonous, off would 
go the man’s head. Of course in those 
days they wrote very long poems—but 
this isn’t a fair test. He beheaded a 
woman because she wouldn’t fall in love 
withhim. He hadn’t any excuse for that. 
The memory of such a man shouldn’t 
be kept green. We may be 



































“ WE'LL WARRANT THAT HE HAD A PENCE AROUND IT.” 


gentleman to fee. very elated over the 
news that his private trout pool has been 
brought to light. Nero is a man we 
never had any use for. We would have 
liked to kick him. Only that he has 
been called away to a worse shore keeps 
us from speaking more plainly about him. 
We make it a practice never to speak 
slightingly of any one gone from this 
earth, but at the same time we wish it 
known that we do not approve of Nero 
either as a statesman or as a man. 

He has an unsavory reputation. We’ll 
bet that when his fishpond was in its 
prime he didn’t invite a single one of his 
acquaintances to come over and bring a 
pole. We’ll warrant that he had a fence 
around it higher than a man on horse- 
back, and that it was a $500 fine to throw 
a tin can into the pond, and immediate 
hanging if caught on the premises with a 
can of worms. Then, on top of that, 
we'll wager that when anybody, even 
though he had to go out into the foothills 
around Rome to any creek that he could 
find, told a bigger fish story than he did, 
Nero flew off the handle about it and or- 
dered the man burned in oil. That was 
the kind of a man Nero was! Nobody 
could treat his mother-in-law the way he 
did and be a gentleman—we don’t care 
what kind of a mother-in-law she was. 
Nero didn’t think any more of behead- 








a bit bitter, but personally 
we wish that Nero had 
fallen into his fishpond and 
had had to cry for succor 
until he thought his last 
moments on earth had come. 
If we had been there, we 
would have been of the 
very last to roll him on a 
barrel. We'd have felt more 
like taking a stave to him. 











Punishing the Baggage-smashers 


A BAGGAGE-SMASHER in Chicago 

the other day tackled a trunk that 
had dynamite in it. The dynamite fol- 
lowed the custom usually observed by 
dynamite when roughly handled, and an 
obliging comrade ran for an ambulance, 
and bit by bit the baggage-smasher was 
put into the conveyance. 

We think this is a bit too rough on the 
baggage-smasher. The owner 
of the trunk should have con- 
sidered that maybe the smasher 
had a wife waiting at the win- 
dow each night for him to come 
home after a busy twelve hours 
of luggage wrecking. Nodoubt 
there are baggage-breakers 
who could persuade women to 










but, unfortunately, dynamite is no judge 
of character. When it is used roughly, 
it doesn’t pause to see who is overstep- 
ping conventionalities. It doesn’t stop 
to-ask if anybody is waiting in the win- 
dow; instead, it impulsively goes ahead 
and leaves the questions to a disinter- 
ested party. 

It wreaks its own revenge, and, when 
dynamite wreaks, there isn’t much left 
for outsiders to do but send their sym- 
pathy. A piece of determined dynamite 
doesn’t care how many children are wait- 
ing in the window. All it thinks about 
is its wreaking. After dynamite has 
made up its mind to wreak, there isn’t 
much anybody can say to change it. It 
strikes out at the smasher and lets the 
chips fall where they may. 

It does little good to talk back to dyna- 
mite. Before you get well started in 
your argument, a man in a white coat is 
sayir¢, ‘‘Be careful there not to run into 
the door with the stretcher.’’ You can’t 
get ahead of dynamite. Nine times out 
of ten, it gets ahead of you, and near by 
there is an isolated eye. 

We never remember seeing a person 
who had had a successful argument with 
a stick of dynamite. We have seen a 
number of gentlemen just before the mis- 
understanding started, but we soon lost 
track of them. 

As long as baggage-smashers have 





marry them. It is wrong to 
make wives suffer for the faults 
of their husbands. Probably 
the wives don’t know what business their 
husbands are in. Probably the husbands 
tell their wives that they are kept busy 
around the station telling old women 
traveling alone when to take their medi- 
cine, or amusing the parrot while the 
owner is getting her trunk checked. 

If you could pick out discriminating 
dynamite that would surprise only the 
bachelors, all would be well and good; 








“IF YOU COULD PICK OUT DISCRIMINATING DYNAMITE.” 


wives waiting in the window, we had 
best leave their punishment to another 
life. If we only knew which ones were 
the married ones, it would be different! 


A Poughkeepsie bride wants a separa- 
tion because her husband wouldn’t buy 
cucumbers. It takes all our will power 
to keep from making a pun about being in 
a pickle, but we’re going to stick it out. 
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MOTHER GOOSE, 
WHO ENLISTS 
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THE FOREST 
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Mary's Lamb and Bo-Peep’s Sheep; or, Mutton and Lamb mean merely a difference in age. 





Conclusive After the Overture The Curtain Lecture 
Frost—How do you know the Widow When Love’s drama is about to com- She—I wish you’d keep awake when 
Blank is inconsolable? mence in a parlor, the first act usually I’m talking to you. 
Snow—She has stopped taking her re- consists of lowering the curtain. He—But, my dear, I’ve got to sleep 
duction exercises. ‘ some time! 
, Ostracized ; 
The Habit Lottie—Perry is no longer received by Always Will Be 
Some men, in telling a fish story, will our best people. There is plenty of room on the water 


go to any length. Hattie—Too poor or non-bridge-playing? wagon for all who care to ride. 
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A SERIOUS MATTER 


Boss—What are you handing in your resigna- 
tion for? 

Messenger—Well, boss, you called me down 
twice dis week, so I thought I 'd better git out be- 
fore I’m tempted to make things unpleasant for 
de firm. 


Strength Going To Waste 


e« RATHER,”’ said little Herbert, ‘‘why 
doesn’t mother travel with the 
circus?’’ 
**What could she do in a circus?’’ 
‘She might be the strong woman. I 
heard her tellin’ grandma, this morning, 
that she could wind you around her little 
finger.’’ 
Time-saving 
Dorcas—Won’t your meeting be very 
late if all the members are going to take 
part in the debate? 
Mrs. Dorcas—Why, no, dear! 
all speak at once. 


We'll 


The First Monopolist 


Old Noah ran a pleasure boat, 
And it was safe and sound; 

And soon it did monopolize 
The beasts for miles around. 














AVIATOR’'S-EYE VIEW OF A BOULEVARD IF SOUND WAVES WERE VISIBLE 























A CURE PROMISED 


Lawyer—The judge says you'll get your hear- 
ing to-morrow. 

Pat—Phwat? The saints be praised ! 
deaf fer fifteen year! 


A Cubist Sunset 


THE SUN, a narrow purple line, 
Sank in a yellow sea; 
The clouds, great triangles of blue, 
Welled up in majesty. 


An’ me 


The mountains, orange hemispheres, 
Stood in their lonely peace; 

The wavelets danced quite playfully, 
In spots of bright cerise. 


The shore, a group of trapezoids, 
In rank on rank serere, 

Stood out in vari-colored shades 
Of red, blue, white and green. 


And, as I stood upon the shore, 
I saw this, I avow; 
But I won’t see it any more— 
I’m on the wagon now.—Xen: Miller. 


To Expand the Currency 


He had just given her a check for her 
first monthly allowance. 

‘IT think,”’ she said coyly, “‘I shall have 
this check photographed.’’ 

‘‘To preserve as a memento?”’ he asked. 

**No; so I can have it enlarged.”’ 


The Aftermath 


**Daughter and her beau must have had 
a terrible quarrel !’’ 

**Why so, ma?’’ 

**Five pounds of candy, a bunch of 
roses and two matinee tickets have just 
arrived.’’ 


The, Make-up Pieces 


*‘Did you ever help put a puzzle to- 
gether?”’ 

**No; my wife always assembles her- 
self alone.”’ 








No, Clarence, a vice-president is not 
the executive officer of a disorderly soci- 
ety. He is a highly respected old gent. 




















Waiting 
HE had some neat hose put away, 
In keeping for a rainy day; 
So said this belle. 
3ut lately she was heard to say 
That possibly a windy day 
Would do as well. 


Many There Who Could Do It 


‘‘It is said that the devil never takes a 
vacation.’’ 

‘*Well, if he doesn’t, it isn’t because 
he can’t find anybody to run the place in 
his absence.’”’ 


The Important Question 


‘‘T can’t live without your daughter!’’ 
‘*Well, can you live without her fa- 


9, 


ther? 


Egg View Note 


Ambrose Crosslots says: ‘‘A lot of jobs 
are like olives. A feller has got to learn 


to like ’em.’’ 


~ : 
> * 


“LUCKY LITTLE BEGGARS!” 


The Usual Climax 


‘Children, childrén, what in the world 
is the matter?”’ 

‘We is playin’ comic supplement, and 
Joey won’t stand up so ’at I kin hit him 
on the head with the cuspidor.’’ 


The Hat and the Feather 


AST spring the feather stuck 
up straight, ) 


Just like aap 
this: © 
Last winter, in a slanting 
state, os 
*Twas just To 


like this: ~ 
3ut now it sticks right out 
behind: , <a, 

Pray, what new scheme can 

Fashion find 
Next fall, except a hat 

designed 

Just like 
this? 


—Grace McKinstry. 










In Grandfather's Time 


‘ «Your grandfather is pretty old, isn’t 
he?’’ 

‘Yes, he’s an old chap. He can re- 
member the time when the New York 
evening papers were published in the 
afternoon.’’ 

Why It May Fail 

Civicus—Good scheme, this administra- 
tion no-wine dinner rule at Washington. 
And they’Il be able to put it over. 

Criticus— Umph! Doubt it. 
how, lacks the punch. 


Some- 


The Principal's Jest 


School teacher— This new little boy 
who’s crying so hard says his name is 
Mose. 

Principal — Evidently an abbreviation 
of lachrymose. 


A bluff may pass for the goods fora 
time, but there is always the inventory. 
























GOODS 


SPRINGTIME DRY 





JUDGE’S LETTER POSTAL CARDS 
vrite, of rve t for your tal albus I are postal card size, t represent some of the most attractive work of the 


Cut these out and mail them hor 
noted artist ntribute to J : will be appreciated as souvenirs when sent to friends cr used 
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The Complete Sportsman 


A Compendium of Information for 
Gentle Nimrods 


Fishing for Compliments 


A PLEASANT diversion for the young, 

old or middle-aged man or woman is 
that popular sport known as Fishing for 
Compliments. The sport may be pursued 
in almost any quiet waters, social or 
otherwise, and at any season of the year, 
though not in troubled waters, and pref- 
erably not in icy latitudes. A chilly at- 
mosphere does not conduce to activity in 
compliments, and the angler, however 
skillfully he may fish for them, is not 
likely to get even su little as a nibble, 
though it is undoubtedly true that if he 
does land one successfully, even a small 
one, under frigid conditions, the triumph 
is all the greater. 

The fisher for compliments should al- 
ways be prepared for unwelcome sur- 
prises and be able to bear disappointment 
with untroubled mien, for in this, as well 
as in other kinds of fishing, there are 
strange catches to be reckoned with and 
unlooked-for snags to be struck under the 
most smiling waters. Just as the fisher 
for flatfish eagerly hauls in his weighty 
line now and then, in full expectation of 
finding a three-pounder hooked to the end 
thereof, to be confronted by a cast-off 
lard pail or the skeleton form of aretired 
hoop skirt, long since consigned to the 
depths, so does the fisher for compliments 
often receive as the reward of a most 
graceful cast, instead of a compliment, a 
retort satirical that requires all his Ches- 
terfieldian instincts to carry off with 
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BUSINESS VERSUS BASEBALL 
The effect one run has upon two business rivals, who, owing to the crowd, were forced to sit together. 


aplomb. For instance, if you are fishing 
for a compliment on the quality of your 
game of bridge, of which you are quite 
proud, the bait for your hook is a casual 
remark to the young lady you happen to 
be talking to at the moment: 

**I don’t know what is the matter with 
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WORSE THAN DOUBLING IN BRASS 


Leader—Otto, you must blay dose liddle notes pecause der piccolo is sick. 


my game lately. I’ve been playing like 
a bally idiot.”’ 

The catch you are angling for, of 
course, is: 

*‘Oh, Mr. Squidge, how can you say 
such a thing? I think your game of 
bridge is positively brilliant!’’ 

But if, when you have said that you 
play like a bally idiot, she replies, ‘‘So 
everybody says,’’ then comes the test of 
your good sportsmanship, the point of 
the game being to rejoice in your catch 
if you land what you are after, but to 
maintain absolute composure in case you 
land a mere bit of unwelcome candor. 
What the submerged tin can is to the 
fisher in the mill pond, so is unwelcome 
candor to the fisher for compliments. 
Indeed, it may be that, as a modern 
humorist might say, here is where the 
can in candor comes in. 

A few good rules for compliment fish- 
ing are always to fish with a smiling face, 
to avoid humiliating possibilities by do- 
ing it in a corner with only one other 
person present, to lead up to it easily and 
without any outward indication that you 
are fishing at all, and, finally, never to 
undertake it under any circumstances 
whatever in the presence of a person re- 
nowned for ironic wit. 

While, as we have already said, the 







































































merchant. 
al Bank.’’ 

The farmer began to grin. 

**Say,’’ he said apologetically, ‘‘that 
was my mistake. You said for me to 
go to the first national bank, and this is 
the first one I come to. I noticed it 
was marked Second, but I didn’t see 
how it could be second till I got to the 
first. I guess I’ve learned the ropes 
now, and you needn’t go any further 
with me.’’ 

Then the merchant forgot all about 
being angry, and the farmer left him 


laughing in the street. 
—William J. Lampton. 


A True Acrostic 


Jovial bits of jollity, 
Useful notions hinted, 
Doses of frivolity 

Given us unstinted 
Every week it’s printed! 


—Lurana Sheldon. 


Didn't Know When To Stop 


‘‘The great men are all dead,’’ she 





















game is a pleasant and easy one for per- 
sons of all ages, its most successful fol- 
lowers are widows possessed either of 
large wealth or exceeding great pulchri- 
tude, or little blond ladies with flashing 
eyes, roguish smiles and manners so naive 
as to destroy all suspicion of sophistica- 
tion. Either of these classes of fishers 
can land a mess of compliments in the 
course of an evening spent in a shadowy 
corner of any old conservatory that will 
make a ton of whitebait look like a soli- 
tary sardine stranded in the center of the 
Desert of Sahara. 


Degrees 


A MAN was very much surprised one 

day to see an old friend riding around 
in a motor car, for he had said he would 
never buy one, as his wife was afraid of 
them. 

**How did you manage to convince your 
wife that automobiling wasn’t danger- 
ous?’’ he asked. 

**I didn’t convince her,’’ replied his 
friend; ‘‘but she gave in at last when I 
proved to her by statistics that it wasn’t 
half as dangerous as dodging them.’’ 


Willing to Chance It 


“‘Kissing is thought by some to be 

Unhealthy exercise,’’ said he. 

**Yes,’’ she replied; ‘‘but, then, who 
knows? 

There’s risk in all things, I suppose.’’ 


—Eugene C. Dolson. 
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THE VILLAGE SPORT 
** It’s three to one she wears tights."’ he replied, looking earnestly at her. 


said, with evident regret. 
**But the beautiful women are not,’’ 
*‘Of course,’’ she added, after a mo- 
ment’s reflection, ‘‘I always except pres- 
ent company.”’ 
**So do I,’’ he said. 


Going to the Bank 


ANKS are not so prevalent in rural 
districts that every countryman knows Then she asked if he would be good 
their details. It was so with young enough to conduct her to her husband. 
Dwiggins when he came into the city to 
collect a bill and spend some of it on see- Wanted 
ing the sights. He went to the merchant If some bright genius only would 
who owed him fifty dollars and was handed Invent a brand-new stery 
acheck for the amount, payable to bearer. For married men who stay out late, 
He’d pave his way to glory. 


‘*There,’’ said the merchant, a kindly 
” h i y is street 
man, ‘‘take that right down this stree Bow Ways di Cine 
Crawford—You can’t throw dust in 


to the First National Bank and you will 
get the money. Take this card along if 
that fellow’s eyes. 
Crabshaw—Then why don’t you pull 


they want further identification.’”’ 
The merchant gave him the firm’s card, 

with his own signature on it, and the the wool over them? 

young man went out. Five 


minutes later he was back & tx} O . i. wee 
again. as n 5 a8 > < y (ye i. 
‘“‘They won’t give it to me, =<) hea 
he said, in bad humor. 
‘“‘Why not?’’ inquired the 7 V2 Ox, YO. 
merchant. } Oo Y 


‘“‘They said you didn’t have 
any money there 


EELS ERAT H 


*‘Come with me,’’ he said, A is —— 
| | a\ 


snatching up his hat. ‘‘I’ll 
show them!’’ 


They started out, and in the ¢ - 
—J <= a 6 
same block the farmer stopped (- eS i) ( i: 9 
"a / 
the merchant. % ( ) < LJ aN 


‘‘This is the place,’’ he said. 
“No, it isn’t!’’ snapped the EMPTY WORDS 
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**This is the Second Nation- 
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Suffragette 


Hew can anybody say that the day of 

miracles is past when the Legisla- 
tures of New York, New Jersey and 
Pennsylvania have voted to submit an 
amendment for woman suffrage? When 
they do this the second time, look out for 
the Day of Judgment! It will come the 
first Tuesday after the first Monday of 
the following November. 


The vice-president of the Tennessee 
Woman Suffrage Association said, in a 
recent interview, ‘‘The Southern men are 
simply rushing to join us. I’ve heard 
hundreds of them say, ‘We have never 
fought our women, and we never 


S na 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


sisters could get at the truth, they would 
find that they are much more anxious to 
be doormats than the men are to have 
them in that capacity. 


Dr. Albert Bushnell Hart, of Harvard 
University, always an anti-suffragist, has 
been converted by spending four months 
in California and Colorado. ‘*‘The women 
voters,’’ he says, ‘‘most aggravatingly 
destroyed all the arguments on which I 
had been basing my opposition for a life- 
time, and my objections faded away.’’ 
It usually works like that, and there 
should be no further argument in the 





pshots 


The Rothschilds are said to have given 
$15,000 to the British Anti-Suffrage 
Association. The vote in the hands of 
women would prove a strong factor in 
preventing the wars of the future. 

0 

Mrs. John Martin, a leader of the 
‘‘antis,’’ said recently, in a public address 
in New York, ‘‘If they dare attempt to 
force the ballot on us here in the East, 
they will find that we are the daughters 
of the heroes who fought and bled at Con- 
cord and Lexington, who starved at Val- 
ley Forge!’’ Seems as if we had heard 
somewhere that those heroes did all that 

for the specific purpose of obtain- 





will. What they want, they can 
have.’”’’ And yet this past winter 
the Legislatures of Texas, Arkan- 
sas, Missouri, West Virginia and 
Florida, and last winter those of 
Virginia and Maryland, refused to 
allow the rest of the men in those 
States a chance to give the women 
what they wanted. Women never 
can be sure men will give them 
what they want until they ask for 
something men don’t want them to 
have. 


Cable dispatches announce that 
Prime Minister Asquith has had his 
hair cut and that he has never 
looked so well and hearty. Score 








LOU ROGERS 


ing the right of representation. 
‘*Descendants”’ is a very suitable 
word to apply to their daughters. 
There is some talk of celebrat- 
ing the centenary of men’s trou- 
sers and stove-pipe hats—two of 
the most ungainly articles of ap- 
parel ever devised. The former, 
perhaps, they will always have 
with them; but let us hope the hat 
will not survive to celebrate its 
second centenary. 
0 
Eleven anti-suffrage dinners were 
given in Boston the same evening, 
and then the guests assembled in 
the largest of the homes for anti- 








one for the suffragettes! Judging 
by the daily news from London, 
anybody would have thought that 
Mr. Asquith was a nervous wreck, with 
not a hair left on his head. 


A woman government inspector of labor 
in France has come to the United States 
to study the condition of working women, 
but she hasn’t been able to do a thing, 
because her sympathies are so wrought 
up over the condition of the American 
Man, collectively speaking. ‘Il have 
never seen men so browbeaten and bul- 
lied,’’ she says. Poor Melican man! 
Foreigners are always taking this view 
of his position, and the amazing thing is 
that he has never discovered it himself. 
He goes right along thinking American 
women are the most desirable in all the 
world, and the funny part of it is that so 
Many men in other countries seem to 
share this view. Maybe if the foreign 


WINNING OUT ON THE LONG ENDURANCE TEST 


future tense. If woman suffrage will do 
all sorts of dreadful things, it has done 
them and people should demand to be 
shown. 


‘*Bachelors are much more likely to 
become insane than married men,’’ is the 
decision of the Massachusetts Mental 
Hygiene Conference. Yes, the mere fact 
that they choose to remain bachelors 
shows a lack of mental balance. 


A man died the other day who for many 
years had been noted for being able to 
bring down one hundred live birds with 
one hundred consecutive shots. It is not 
women alone who are responsible for the 
slaughter of the innocents, and killing 
for sport has less justification than killing 
for trade. 


suffrage speeches, all by men. 
Press reports said ‘‘the gowns 
were magnificent.’”’ That goes 
without saying, and the wearers had all 
the rights they wanted. If other women 
were crying for bread, let them eat cake. 


Explanation given by those who are 
holding up the money subscribed to the 
Scott antarctic fund: ‘‘We are still wait- 
ing for the government to move.’’ That 
was the case with the suffragettes, and 
finally they decided to help the govern- 
ment get a move on. 


Civilized Methods Prevail 


While our English sisters in the suf- 
frage movement are alienating the public 
by resorting to arson and arsenic as a 
means of persuading Parliament to grant 
them the franchise, the American move- 
ment, through the more diplomatic policy 
of its leaders is steadily gaining converts. 





























































Getting Late 


“Permettez-moi de retirer, cher ami: j’entends 
mon auto en bas.”’ 
Vous vous trompez—c’est la baronne qui ronfle!”’ 


“Allow me to retire, dear friend; I 
hear my auto downstairs.’’ 

**You are mistaken. It’s the baroness 
snoring !’’—Le Rire (Paris). 





Luck 
Captive (to the public at large)—Jest 
my luck! ’Ad my ’air cut only yester- 
day—a sheer waste o’ thrippence !—Lon- 
don Opinion, 











The Probationer 


Jim—An’ don’t yer have to tike the 
dorg out, too? 

The mother’s help—Oh, no! She won’t 
trust me with anything but the kid yet. 
~—Bulletin (Sydney, Australia). 

















Not Exactly Religious Zeal 
**T am glad to see you come so regularly 
to our evening services, Mrs. Brown.’’ 
**Yus. Yer see, me ’usband ’ates me 
goin’ hout of a hevening, so I does it to 
spite ’im.’’—Punch (London). 


























The Facetious Driver 

“ Fahren Sie mich in die Neue Gasse. Bei Nummer 
siebzehn halten Sie an.” 

“Sie wohl ooch ?” 

‘Drive me to New Street. 
number seventeen.’’ 

**You will stop there, too, I suppose.”’ 
—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 


Stop at 











LAUGHS FROM OTHER LANDS 





Noblesse 


** Mein Kind, ich fuble mich moralisch verpflichter, 
fiir Dich zu forgen. Ich werde Dir den ‘Generalan- 
zeiger’ Kaufen, dann Kannst Du Dir eine Stellung 
heraussuchen.” 


**My child, I feel morally bound to pro- 
vide for you. I shall buy you the Gen- 
eral Advertiser. Then you will be able 
to select a situation for yourself.’’— 
Jugend (Munich). 











Those Terrible Children! 


“Unkel, wie sieht eine rémische Nase ous?” 
“Wie die meinige.”’ 
“Also rot.” 


**Uncle, how does a Roman nose look?’’ 
**Just iike mine.’’ 
“Oh! red!’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 











Conditional 
“Schin, ich will Sie als Kéchin aufnehmen. Aber 
unter einer Bedingune: Wir haben nur ein Dienstbo- 
tenzimmer—Sie miissen unsern Diener heiraten.' 


*‘Very well, I will engage you as cook 
under one condition. We have only one 
room for the help. You will have to 
marry the waiter.’’ —Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 
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Etiquette for All 


per’? overstep the borders of propri- 
ety. Keep to the common or gar- 
den walk. 

Handle a man. of. soiled. reputation 
without gloves. 

When addressing ladies, 
hat, but keep your hair on. 

Treat every one squarely, don’t contra- 
dict flatly, nor tell a man _ that he 
lies. 3 
* Courtesy doés16T demand that ‘You give 
your country seat to a lady. 

Don’t criticise your wife’s bathing 
dress. Remember there’s never much 
about it to find fault with. 

Wandering thoughts may properly ac- 
company travelers’ tales. 

When you have to cook up an excuse, 
don’t mince your words, or you’ll make a 
hash of it. 

If saddled with a gray mare, bridle 
your tongue, curb your impatience, and 
don’t let your temper run away with you. 

Budding orators should prune their pe- 
riods and not blossom into flowery lan- 
guage. 

Don’t bow to necessity, or it may think 
you wish to make its acquaintance. 

In dancing attendance on a lady, the 
turkey trot is now preferred to the min- 
uet, which is considered old-fashioned. 
—Ge. B. Moreweod. 


The Logical Deduction 


We are told that in heaven all matches 
are made; 
Still, heaven seems them to disparage, 
For it certainly very distinctly is said 
That there there’s no giving in mar- 
riage! 
From which the deduction plainly is this: 
That marriage would ruffle the heavenly 
bliss! 


remove your 


Scrapple 


There’s a place for everything, but the 
trouble is most of us cannot find the place. 
The door of adversity is never locked. 

It isn’t our poverty that makes us dis- 
contented, but the riches of our neighbors. 

Love makes one ideal husband; fear 
makes a thousand. 

There are no conventionalities in pri- 
vate. 

Alimony is the battle cry of freedom. 


Political Cosmetics 


“Great Scott, Jonesey,’’ said Wilkins, 
“that’s a hefty bundle of papers you’ve 
got there! All campaign literature, I 
see,’” 

“Yes,’’ said Jonesey. ‘‘It’s a bundle 
of political cosmetics for my wife.”’ 

“Political cosmetics?’’ cried Wilkins. 

“Yep,’’ said Jonesey. ‘‘She’s in doubt 
as to her political complexion, and this 
stuff will help her to make up her mind.”’ 


The Modern Method 
Maud—lIt’s a paradox, isn’t it? 
Edith—What? 

Maud—That the woman of position 
dances like a climber. 








































































Anheuser-Busch Will 
Buy This Barley 
Only the opie a of America’s Barley 


crops an hemia’s Saazer Hops 
are good enough from which to brew and age 


Budweiser 


America’s National Beverage 


The uniform flavor, quality and purity of 
Budweiser remains always the same because 
ada enter our plant, 













Bottled only at the hein 
plant in St. Louis 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis 




























AGENTS 


SALESMAN 
MANAGERS 
YOUNG OR OLD 
EW BUSINESS 


NaVA-TS Sah] AGENTS 


E DEAD ONES. AWAKE! START WITH THIS N 

+ THE 20th CENTURY WONDER GENERAL AGENTS 
ROAD MEN 

MAKE MONEY HERE 


Get ctastastp on Sone honest, nee. reliable, pe permanent, money-making 
START NOW—TODAY 














d on a money-back guarantee 
The Blackstone Water Power Vacuum Massage Machine 
For ~ += No Cost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time 
Competition, New Field, New Business. Price within 
ke of all. That's why itseasy to sell. Endorsed by Doo 
torsand Massures. Removes Blackheads, Pimples, Wrink- 
les, rounds out Fell part of the face or body, brings back Natures beauty. 
Almost instant re ef can be given all kinds of pains such as Rheumatism, 
H euraliga, and many times a permanent oe cure, A 
demonstration convinces the most skeptical person, Sales easily made. 
Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. 
Parker _— sold sigh t machines first day. Margwarth, says, I am 
making $19.00 ermerhorn, eight dozen machines first month. 
Shaffer wrtten,. om selling four out of five demonstrations. Vaughn, orders 
one dozen, four days later wires “‘ship six dozen by first Lewi 
sells four first hour. Men, women, qvery 
pocsusary. rritory to active wor 
book entitled, ay \ postal ond Love of Beauty and Health” 


i a Ses oser- A ws oS A big curustes await exes 


Meredith B 
ts please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 























Address, 
LEDO, OHIO 
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Beeman’s 
Pepsin 


The Original. All Others Are Imitations 
Peppermint or Wintergreen Flavor 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 








Gum 

















1,000 Island House 


ALEXANDRIA BAY 
Jefferson County New York 


IN THE HEART OF THE 
THOUSAND ISLANDS 


where nature's charms are rarest, all the 

delights of modern civilization are added 
in the 1,000 Island House. No hotel of the 
Metropolis provides greater living facilities or 
such luxurious comfort— real HOME comfort 
—as does this palatial Summer retreat. An 
amusement for every hour, or quiet, complete 
rest, is the choice of every guest. 


All Drinking Water Used 
in the House is Filtered 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet. 


0.G.STAPLES, Proprietor 


WILLIAM H. WARBURTON, Mgr. 


Tl the most enchanting spot in all America, 


| It adds much pleasure and benefit 











Summer Hotel and 
Resort Proprietors 


Head your list of Supplies for 
the approachin with 





to an outing and helps to make a 
place popular. 

GOOD FOR EVERYBODY. 

In splits and regular size. Dealers or 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 





ROMEIKE’ Press Cutting Bureau 

will send you all newspaper clip- 
pings which may appear about 
you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “‘ up to date.'’ Every newspaper and peri- 
odical of importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE 
106-110 Seventh Avenue 





New York 





CALEEEESSESSSES SEES OSEESESEOESD 





SteeccscccooosooososoooososooossosoosseeoosseooeseseseeeSeseseeeet 








HUNTER 
WHISKEY 


WON THE 


CONFIDENCE AND APPROBATION OF THE 
PUBLIC MORE THAN 50 YEARS AGO AND THE 
STEADILY INCREASING DEMAND FOR IT PROVES 
iT IN EVERY WAY WORTHY AND WELL QUALIFIED 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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With The College Wits 
Alpheus and Arethusa 
There was a nymph in Arcady, 
Who owned a crystal spring, 
And there she’d wash 


Sans mackintosh, 
B’gosh! or anything. 





A youth there was in Arcady, 
Who used to haunt the brooks. 
He didn’t tote 
An overcoat, 
But traveled on his looks. 


Though ancient Greece had no police, 
The gods did as they oughter; 
To hide them quite 
From human sight, 
They changed them into water. 
— California Pelican, 











‘‘I told father I loved you more than 
any girl I’ve ever met.’’ 

**And what did father say?’’ 

**He said to try and meet some more 
girls.’’—Cornell Widow. 


One Home—Teacher—What little boy 
can tell me where the home of the swal- 
low is? 

Small boy—Is it the stummick?—@ 
lumbia Jester. 


Generous—Father (visiting at college) 
—My son, these are better cigars than! 
can afford. 

Son—That’s all right, father; take all 
you want! This is on me.—Yale Record. 


Next!— Missionary (to cannibal )— What 
makes your chief so talkative to-day? 

Cannibal—Oh, he ate a couple of bat 
bers this morning! — Minnesota Minne 
Ha-Ha. 


Smite It!— Kansas teacher— Where doe 
all our grain go to, anyway? 
Stude—Into the hopper. 
Teacher—What hopper? 
Stude—Grasshopper. — California Pe 


tcan, 


A Toast 
Here’s to love and unity, 
Dark corners and opportunity ! 
—Pennsylvania Punch 























Stories ‘With Smiles 


Teaching the Editor a Lesson—She came 
down the street three steps at a time and 
sailed into the country newspaper office 
like a whirlwind. She waited for no cere- 
mony, but wildly asked, 

“Is this the printin’ office?’’ 

“Yes, madam.’’ 

“T want to stop my paper. 

‘‘All right, madam.’’ 

“Stop it right away, too.’’ 

‘It’s stopped,’’ we replied, making a 
blue line through her husband’s name on 
the subscription list. 

‘‘Mebbe that will learn you some hoss 
sense and how to do the square thing next 
time, and not to slight people just be- 
cause they are poor. If some rich, stuck- 
up folks happen to have a bald-headed 
brat born to ’em, you’re in an awful hurry 
to put it in the paper and make it out an 
angel; but when poor people have a baby, 
you can’t say a word about it, even if it 
is the purtiest child borned. That’s what 
I’m stoppin’ the paper fur. This ort to 
be a lesson to every paper in Oklahoma.’’ 

And she went out of the office as mad 
as a wet hen.—Kaw City (Okla.) Tribune. 


Sarcastic Cabby—‘‘Speaking of consid- 
eration for dumb animals,’’ said Con- 
gressman John Lawson Burnett, of Ala- 
bama, in the lobby of a Washington hotel 
the other day, ‘‘I am reminded of a little 
incident that happened in a town down 
along the Jersey shore. 

“One afternoon a man almost fat enough 
to weigh a ton debarked from a train and 
asked a cabby to drive him to a certain 
hotel. Reaching the hostelry, the fat 
man handed the cabby the exact fare and 
started for the door. 

“Just a moment, please,’ interposed 
the cabby, looking first at the coin in his 
hand and then at the man. ‘Would you 
mind stepping back the other way a few 
yards?’ 

“*What for?’ wonderingly queried the 
portly passenger. 

““*On account of the horse,’ answered 
the cabby, with a grin of satisfaction. 
‘Idon’t want him to see the size of the 
load he has been dragging all over the 
town for twenty-five cents.’ ’’—Exchange. 


Satisfied—‘‘I used to make fifteen thou- 
sand dollars a year,’’ said the man who 
was ragged and unshorn. 

“Weill, I suppose you are busy regret- 
ting now that you didn’t save some of it?’’; 

“Oh, no! If I’d done that, I’d ’a’ prob- 
ably got the hankerin’ for more and more, 
and by this time I might have been lined 
up with the fellows that’ll have to pay 
big income taxes.’’ — Chicago Record- 
Herald. 


A Temporary Coolness—‘‘The duke is 
angry with me,’’ said his wife, the heiress. 

“Seriously ?’’ 

“Oh, very! He has refused to borrow 
any money from me for more than a 
week, ’’— Louisville Courier-Journal. 





Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s Bitters are 
Aopetizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 


Scts.instamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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ure Beer Will Not 
make You Bilious 


We go to Bohemia for hops; one of our partners 
selects the barley; water is brought from rock 1400 
feet under the ground. 
























































































Not only is Schlitz—every drop of it—filtered through white 
wood pulp, but even the air in which it is cooled is filtered. 


Before it is offered to you it is aged for months in glass 
enameled tanks. It will not, it cannot cause biliousness. It will 
not ferment in your stomach. 


Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark glass gives the 
best protection against light. The Brown Bottle protects Schlitz 
purity from the brewery to your glass. 


More and more people every year are demanding Schlitz, 
Why don’t you demand this pure beer? 








See that crown 
or cork is 
branded 

ad Se. Alitz. » 





he Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 


26-M 








































Georgian Terrace Hotel 


Atlanta’s new million dollar hotel, at Peachtree and 
Ponce de Leon Avenue. 

European plan, with an excellent cuisine. 
bath, from $1.50, with bath, from $2.50. 


Without 


turbances of city traffic and smoke, and only a few 
sea level, with a perfect climate. 


and up-to-date hotel in the entire south. 
A delightful stopping off place for tourists. Fine 


automobile roads. 
Golf 
ALBERT R. KEEN, Manager 





Situated in the best residential district, beyond dis- 
minutes from both depots. Over a thousand feet above 


Conceded by all to be the most palatial, comfortable 





| 





HOTEL ALBERT 


11TH STREET AND UNIVERSITY PLACE 
One Block West of Broadway 


NEW YORK CITY 


Clese to Wholesale and Retail Dry Goods 
Districts, Railread and Steamship Lines 


MODERN ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


300 Rooms (200 with Bath) 
RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP 


Excellent Restaurant and Cafe 
Moderate Prices 


Send for free illustrated Guide and Map of New York City 
























SUNNY SF 


Ask any good doctor 
what he thinks of the 
judicious use of pure, old 
whiskey, and he will tell 
you that it is the best 
sort of a tonic and in- 
vigorator. But you must 
choose the right kind with 
care—a poor whiskey will 
do more harm than a 
good whiskey can do 
good. When you buy 


SUNNY BROOK 
The PURE FOOD Whiskey 
—you have the guarantee 


of the largest distillers of 
fine whiskey in the world 
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that it is the very best and 
purest ,that money and 
skill can produce—a whiskey 
Scientifically distilled and 
carefully aged for the express 

eee of being used as a 

alihful stimuiani in the 
home. 


SUNNY BROOK 
The PURE FOOD Whiskey 


is distilled, aged and bottled 
in bond under the direct sup- 
ervision of U.S. Government 
Inspectors, and the Green 
Government Stamp that seals 
each bottle guarantees that the 
contents are genuine, strai 

natural whiskey, properly ma- 


tured, and full U. S. Standard 
(100%) proof. 
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) udge Co. 
A LOVE GAME—HIS ADVANTAGE. 
Maybe you have played the game— 


Perhaps you are playing it now. 
In any event, you should have a copy of this attractive artist’s proof in 


full color. 


In Color 
9x12 


on Heavy 
Brown Mat 
lt x 14 


Double Mounted 


25 Cents 





Framed and hung in your living room or den it will make a pleasing 


decoration. 


Every club house ought to have this picture on the wall. 
Send 25c and the picture will be sent you by return mail, postpaid. 


JUDGE, 


225 Fifth Ave., 
New York. 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 






Passing the Mustard 


Fond of Novelties—Bangs—I see your 
son has gone to work. aio 
Wangs—Yes. 
Bangs—How is he getting along? 
Wangs—Oh, fine! Anything in the 
way of a novelty always appeals to him. 
—Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


Natural Question—A month-old Jersey 
calf was nibbling at the grass in the 
yard, and the summer girl eyed it doubt- 
fully. 

**Tell me,’’ she said, turning impuls- 
ively to her hostess, ‘‘does it really pay 
to keep as small a cow as that?’’—Lip- 
pincott’s. 


A Good and Valid Reason—‘‘I wish this 
fellow wouldn’t send you so many choco- 
lates,’’ said the other suitor. 

**Why?’’ simpered the girl. ‘‘Are you 
jealous?’’ 

‘No; but I prefer to eat marshmal- 
lows.’’—Kansas City Journal. 





Ponder This—‘‘ You'll be sorry some 
day that you didn’t marry.’’ 

**Well, I’d rather not be married and 
be sorry I wasn’t than be married and 
sorry I was.’’—New Orleans Times- 
Democrat. 


Aptitude— There are men who got their 
education out of the old blue-back speller 
who can take a blind mule and tradea 
university-bred thoroughbred breeder out 
of house, home and horses.—Houston 
Post. 


Nowadays—‘‘Didn’t you feel pretty 
cheap, sitting there with a young and in- 
nocent girl at such a shocking play?’’ 

“I did. She had to explain a good 
many of the innuendoes before I was able 
to get them.’’—Chicago Record-Herald. 


One Thing Lacking—‘‘Jasper says there 
is only one thing that keeps him from re- 
tiring to a farm.”’ 

**And what is that?’’ 

*‘He hasn’t a farm.’’—Birmingham 
Age-Herald. 


A Better Crop—‘‘Why don’t you raise 
something on that vacant lot—potatoes, 
for instance, or beans?’’ 

‘‘I am raising good citizens,’’ said the 
owner. ‘‘Don’t you see those boys play- 
ing ball?’’—Kansas City Journal. 


Experience—‘‘We - live and _learn,”’ 
quoted the Wise Guy. 

“Yes, until we are about forty, and 
then we begin to live and unlearn,’’ sup- 
plemented the Simple Mug.— Philadelphia 
Record. 


A Fine Dream—Wife—I dreamt last 
night that you bought me a new hat. 

Husband—Well, that’s the first dream 
of a hat that you ever had that didn’t cost 
me anything !—Philadelphia Telegraph. 
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The Whittier Inn 


Sea Gate New York Harbor 


An Ideal Hotel Home 


for Summer—Open from 
May to November 


The Inn is situated in a private park 
maintained by the local cottage com- 
munity. 

Rooms with private bath and porch. 

Rooms are available in nearby cot- 
tages to those who prefer them, serv- 
ive and privileges of the Inn being the 
sume, 

Entire cottages (including Hotel 
Service) may be leased for the season. 

A clean, broad beach with ample 
bathing facilities. Tennis, baseball, 
rowing and sailing. 

Private boat service to and from 
New York City. Also frequent train 
service to Brooklyn. 





Ti lephone 


A Delightful Place — Just 45 Minutes by 
Private Boat from New York 


Rates and Booklet Upon Application 











HOTEL GRENOBLE 


OPPOSITE CARNEGIE HALL 
56th Street and 7th Avenue 
NEW YORK CITY 


OCATED within two blocks of beautiful Central 
= Park and in the city’s most refined residential 
district, this exclusive family and transient hotel 
offers more in real living and comfort than many hotels 
whose accommodations are much more expensive. 
There is no more ideal stopping place for ladies travel- 
ing alone. 


Room with Use or Batu, 
$1 per day and up. 


Room with PrivaTe Batu, 
| $1.50 per day and up. 
APARTMENTS of PARLOR, BEDROOM and PRIVATE BATH, 

$3 per day and up. 
GEO. W. O'HARE, Mer. 











HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


HOTEL ARLINGTON 


18-20 WEST 25th STREET 
Just off Broadway and Madison Square 
NEW YORK 
Twelve-story fireproof building—handsomely furnished 
Rooms—modern in all respects. In the centre of the 
shopping and theatrical sections. Booklet. 


RATES, $1.00 PER DAY UP 
AUSTIN, Mer. V. A. AUSTIN, Prom 
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Be An Artist. Make Money Drawing 


comic pictures. Let the world’s famous car- 


toonist, Eugene Zimmerman, spill a few 
Get the Zim Book 


it’s chuck full of valuable suggestions. Price 


ideas into your head. 


$1.00, postpaid. Bound in 3-4 Mor. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. Money back if book 
returned within 10 days. Address: 


ZIM BOOK, Room No. 1149, Brunswick Bldg., New York 





Assimilated 


All Round the Year 


Eunice whiled away the spring 
Teaching me the game of love; 
Doleful is the song I sing— 
Eunice proved a fickle thing 
As the April skies above. 


Elsa in the summertime 

Drew me till my spirit burned 
And my pulses beat in rhyme 
With the malady sublime— 

But her former flame returned. 


From its pain my wounded heart 
In the autumn Esther coaxed, 

Then upset love’s apple cart— 

Flirting was her dearest art. 
Ah, but I was sadly hoaxed! 


Helen, of the passing year, 
Could not like the others be; 

Yes, I thought, with not a fear, 

Surely she must be sincere— 
But she now has jilted me. 


Do not chide me if I sigh, 

For my heart has sorely bled. 
Who can woman's wiles defy? 
Truly, ’tis a shame that I 

Am so easily miss-led. 

—New York Globe. 


December and May 
HE 
I am old enough, they’ll say, to be your 
daddy ; 
I have ceased to be a silly, slender youth. 
But within me beats the fond heart of a 
laddy; 
I’ve the spirit of an eager boy, in truth. 
The locks that once adorned me have de- 
parted, 
My step may have become a trifle slow; 
But I’m just as full of love as when I 
started 
To use a razor, thirty years ago. 
If my, wild oats are all sprinkled 
And my brow a little wrinkled, 
Young affection in my breast is still 


aglow. 
SHE 
Though you may be old enough to be my 
father, 
I never shall be grieved by what they 
say. 
I dé not want a young man’s love; I’d 
rather 


Be petted by an old man any day. 
You have become a trifle bald and stoutish, 
Your sight may be affected more or 
less; 
It may be that you are a little goutish, 
Your step has lost its youthful springi- 
ness. 
Your wrinkles are appearing 
And you’ll soon be hard of hearing, 
But your money makes ‘you worth a 
chance, I guess. 
w—S. E. Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald. 


How It Began--Adam—tThey tell me 
we will have to move out of the garden. 

Eve—My goodness, and 1 haven’t a 
thing to wear !—Boston Record. 


A Distinction—Maud—No man is indis- 
pensable. 

Jean—But some man 
Sun. 


is.—New York 
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Try One of Our 
Dry Varieties 
‘Martini—Regular 
Martini—Dry (medium) 
Martini—Brut (very d-) 
Manhattan—Regular 
Manhattan—Dry 

At all dealers 


G.F.Heublein 
& Bro. 

Sole Prop’ s. 

Hartford — 
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Spare Time! 
If you have spare time for sale we will buy 
it! We pay big money—good American 
Dollars—and back our agents to the limit. 
Write at once for the greatest offer 
ever made by any tailoring concern on 


earth. 
A DAY 


$5 to $10 txsv 


While Doing Other Work 


Join the ranks of “Progress” money makers! 
Many earn $5 to $10a day in spare time. You can 
doas well. We show you how. We pay in cash 
money—not in “premiums” and “promises.” 


Send No Money—Everything is FREE 


It costs us thousands of dollars to make our Free 
Agents’ Outfits - the handsomest, most complete 
and attractive Sample outfits ever presented to 
agents. Send your name and address at once for 
handsome free outfit and full instructions. 


PROCRESS TAILORING CO., 


19) 


Dept. 615, CHICAGO 








HOTEL ST. DENIS 


Broadway and 1ith-St., N. Y. City 
Home Comforts Without Extravagance 


This famous hotel has been renovated, redecorated, 
refurnished, and m&any modern, up to date appoint- 
ments have been installed, and can becompared fav- 
orably with any in the city. 


The only first-class hotel near all steamship lines 


Within easy access of every point of interest. Half 
block’ from Wanamaker's. Five minutes’ walk of 
Shopping District, NOTED FOR—Excellence of 
cuisine, comfortable appointments, courteous service 
and homelike surroundings; 


$1.00 Per. Day Up 


7 Minutes from Grand Central Depot. 
10 Minutes to leading stores and theatres 


ST. DENIS HOTEL CO. 


Also STANWIX HALL HOTEL, ALBANY, N. Y. 
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Pabst 


Blue Ribbon 


The Beer of Quality 





